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Brand: Small Town Girl

SMALL TOWN GIRL
Meridith Brand
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Around me the town remains as unchanging as its people.
Only I, alone in my thoughts, am known to hate its security.
As suffocating days signal the end of Summer (Fall, Winter,
Spring

My mind
And

Published by DigitalCommons@COD, 1988

.

.

.)

teeters uncertainly

—

leave/stay/leave/stay/leave/stay

the days go on.

33

1

